

Loues Labours left. 

Ber. This is the liuer vcine, which makes flefli a deitle. 
A Greene Goofe, a CodddTe, pure pure Idolatr ie. 

God amend vs, God amend, we arc much out o’th’way. 

Enter D umaine. 

Lon. By whom (hall I fend this (company?) Stay. 
Bero. All hid, all hid, an old infant play, 

Likcademic God, here fit I in chd skie. 

And wretched fooles fccrets heedfully ore-eye. 
MoreSackes to the my 11 O heauens 1 haue my wife, 
SDumainc tranfform’d ,foure Woodcocks in a difb. 

Dnm> O mofl diuine Kate. 

Bero . O raoft prophane coxcombe. 

Dura. «By heauen the wonder ot a mortal eye. 

Bero. By earth (lie is not, corporall, there y ou lye. 
T)um. Her Amber haires forfoulehach ambei coted, 
Ber . An Amber coloured Rauen was well noted. 
Tftstm. As vprighersthe Cedar. 

Ber. Stoope i lay her (lioulder is with-child. 

*Dum. Asfaircasday. 

Ber. I as fomc dayes,but then no Sunnc muft fiiine* 
Dum. Othat 1 had my wifh? 

Lon. And I had mine. 

Kiri. And mine too good Lord. 

Ber. Amen, fo I had mine ; Is not that a good worn i 
Dum. I would forgether, buta Fcuer fhc 
Raignes in my bloud, and will remembred be. 

Ber. A Feuer in your bloud, why then ineifion 
Would let fceroutinSawcers.fweetmifprifion. 

Dum. Once more He rc*d the Ode that I haue writ. 
Ber . Once more He marke how Loue can vary Wit. 

Dumainereadeshts Sonnet . 

O n a day t alack^theday *. 

Loue y whofe Ado nth is e fiery L/Vlay 0 
Spied a blojfowe pajfng fuire , 

P layi?ig m the wanton ay re : 

T hrough the Pelu t, leaues the winde , 

A ll vnf eerie, can pajf age finde • 
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Loues Labour's loft, 

That the Loner ficke to death, 

jrijb himfelfe the heauens breath. 
zsfyre( oyuoth he ) thy cheekes may blowe, 
eSfyre, would I might triumph fo. 

But alacke my hand isfworne, 

Nere to plucke thee from thy throne : 

Zftow alacke for youth vnmeet e. 

Youth fo apt to plucke a fweete. 

T>oe no t call it finne in me. 

That I am forfworne for thee. 

Thou for whom louc wouldfweare, 
luno but an zsEthiope were , 
zAnd denie himfelfe for Iou£. 

Turning m rtallfor thy Lone * 

This will I fend, and fomethmg elfe more plainc. 
That (hall expreffe my true .loues fatting pame. 

0 would the King,Berowne and Longauill , 

Were Loners two., id to example ill. 

Would from my Uretaacj wi c apt riur’d note : 

For none offend, where all 4ifeedoedoc. 

Lon. r Dumaineyhy Lou<* is* rrcrromcharitic. 
That it? Loues griefedchrlt fociccie: 

You may looke pale, but I fh >uia hlufli I know. 

To be orc-hcard,and taken napping fo. 

Kin. Come fir, you&lulh; as his your cafe is fuch ? 
You chide at him, offending twice as much. 

You doe not Loue 'JMana ? Longauile, 

Bidneuer Sonnet for her fake compile; 

Nor ncueriay his wreathed armes atwhart 
Hislouing bofome,tokecpe downe his heart. 

1 haue bcenc elofely (hrowded in this bufh. 

And marke you both,and for you both did blufli, 

I heard your guilty Rimes, obfcm’d you falhion 
Saw fighes reekefrom you, noted well your pallion* 
Aye me, fay cs one lO Ioue \ the other cries 2 

On her haires were gold, Chriftall the others eyes. 
You would for Paradifc breake Faith and troth, 

And hue for your Louc, would infringe an oath. 
What wi llBerome fay when that he (hall hears 
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